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pw is a stern judge, but a generous one toa work of merit. 
Thus when first the Goodyear Double Eagle Tire was 
offered as something almost uncommercially fine, its accep- 
tance was expected to be limited indeed. But Time has changed 
that. As its relentless scrutiny has revealed in full this tire’s 
true greatness, the sale of Double Eagles has steadily and 
tremendously grown. That is why now, although the tire is 
fine as ever, it can be priced not nearly so high. And why per- 
haps all that need be said of it, is what was said originally, 


“It is a better tire than the avefage motorist needs.” 


The Double Eagle by 
GOODF YEAR 2==. 
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New Chrysler “’70" Royal Sedan, $1445 (Special Equipment Extra) 


that belongs to Chrysler ALONE! 


FEATURES: LARGE, POWERFUL 
ENGINES . . . SEVEN-BEARING 
COUNTER- WEIGHTED CRANK- 
SHAFT . . . MULTI-RANGE FOUR- 
SPEED TRANSMISSION AND GEAR 
SHIFT... RUBBER SPRING SHACKLES 
... CHRYSLER WEATHERPROOF 
FOUR-WHEEL HYDRAULIC BRAKES 
... ROOMIER BODIES OF DREAD- 
NOUGHT CONSTRUCTION ... 
ADJUSTABLE FRONT SEATS... 
METALWARE BY CARTIER ET CIE. 


—— MULTI-RANGE 
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| all is said and done, performance is the true index of a 
motor car—a car's one way of proving how good it is in basic engi- 
neering.Andtoday, by all tests, all standardsandallcomparisons, 
the new Multi-Range Chryslers, with four-speed transmission 
and gear shift, are first among all cars in performance ability. 


This statement holds true in pick-up. It holds true in smooth- 
ness and flexibility — all the way up the scale of speed. It 
holds true in hill-climbing. It holds true in ease, quickness 
and non-clashing quietness of gear-shifting. It holds true 
in every other phase and aspect of motor car performance. 


These are not mere claims, but facts; not something you have to 
take on anybody's say-so, but something you can easily verify. 
Demonstration and comparison furnish the proof. One ride in 
a new Multi-Range Chrysler and 





you will find out immediately 
why ownership of a Chrysler 
inspires a pride all its own. 





© 1929 Chrysler Corporation 
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THE MONARCH OF SPEED 


It does a lion’s share of the world’s duplication—is 
king of the realm where speed, accuracy and economy 


count supremely—this money-saving Mimeograph of 
far-flung fame. So easy is it to operate that anyone who 
has never seen the machine before can learn to handle it 
competently within a matter of minutes. The only step 
preparatory to its operation is the typewriting, or drawing 
on its famous Mimeograph stencil sheets—the Mimeotype 
and the new Cellotype. Whatever letters, bulletins, forms, 
questionnaires, maps, charts, diagrams, etc., are wanted 
may be had by hundreds and thousands. And the remarkably 
low running cost is even less today than ever before. Clean-cut 
reproductions always, in any quantity desired. Privacy for your 


confidential matters. In business and educational institutions the 


INA 


TTA 


world over the Mimeograph is an indispensable communicator of 


OU 


ideas. For full particulars of its application to your problems write 
A. B. Dick Company, Chicago, or branch offices in principal cities. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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Disarmament 
Begins at Home! 


Disarmament Note 


Bootleggers are planning on some 
drastic cuts too. 


Every time we sit down at a soda 
fountain in New York these days, 
Fy ees 5 TT lee we expect to see pasted on the mir. 
ror: Try our delicious Rothstein 
Ouiz! 


» Song to Rudy Vallée: You 
eee may be wonderful, but I think 
=e you're wrong. 


Now that skirts are longer, 
Subway passengers are begin. 
ning to catch up on their 
reading. 


Wonder what General Sher 
man would have said about 
rumble seats? 


Great American States 


Californy 
Utaw 
“Well, they've killed two more rum-runners.” Noo Joisey 
“OA! Isn't that nice!” Oakloma 


Famine 


Tea rooms, tea rooms, everywhere, 
All up and down the street; 
Tea rooms, tea rooms, everywhere, 
But not a bite to eat! 
—D. D. 


Anagrins 








Scramble up some fun for your- 
self. Take each word given below, 
rearrange the letters in it and with 
the one given letter make up the 
new word which is defined. 


(1) Scramble tease with an r 
and get a holiday. 





(2) Scramble stinted with an s 
and get some men you dread to 
see. 
(3) Scramble creeps with a ¢ and 
get something to make your flesh 
creep. 
(4) Scramble /essons with a w 
and get what they’re done with. 
(5) Scramble /agoon with a d 
and get something to go on it. 
(6) Scramble novelties with an 
and get a novel invention. Hi hs. Ee. 
(Answers on page 31) “Whatcher doin’—makin’ a garden?” 


(4) 





The Way Out 


“Something should be done to stop 
all this petting.” 

“Well, in heathen countries they 
drown the girl babies.” 


The softest job in town: 
Circulation manager for 
the Subway Sun. 


And again, little sips 
make great soaks. 


With the clams two’s 
company and three’s a 
chowder. 


“Charlie is certainly going to hell. 
"Leeh~o wesislent” He's sinking lower and lower. : 
Yes, he’s about reached the debs. 


? 


Scott Shots 


It’s easy to entertain guests in the city 
because you can get plenty of food just 
by opening a can, and plenty of music 
just by opening a window. 


No woman can be a complete suc- 
cess in Hollywood unless she’s happily 


married every now and then. 


Nowadays if a person dies sud- 
denly it’s called an act of Coast 
Guard. 


It’s bad luck to have thirteen 
seated at a table when you're pay 
ing for the drinks. 


After all, psittacosis is probably 
just a disease a parrot gets from 
trying to pronounce it. 


Some motorists are so poor that 
they can hardly keep body and 
chassis together. 


Pathetic figure—a chameleon i 
a modern bathroom. 


The activities of the coast 
guard seem to consist of bot- 
tle, murder and sudden death. 


Two can live as cheaply as 
one can drink. ~ 
—W. W. Scott. “Pstll Gus! Fergot me lines!” 
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REVENUE OFFICER: Let ’em have it, boys! They won’t answer us! 
(6) 





Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


“Walla-Walla” 


NDIANS,” said Bill Sparks as he 
| dropped five lumps of sugar into 


his coffee. “Walla-walla-walla! 


Whoop!” 

“Hah,” said Smith. He liked this 
lad Sparks. Too well, Nancy thought, 
for whenever she found them together 
they seemed up to something. “Hah,” 
he said again. “Did you say you knew 
some, William?” 

“Seminoles,” said Bill. “The chief 
went to college with me out west. 
Lives back in the Everglades. Great 
boy, the chief—you’d like him.” 

Rob Smith was bored. A couple of 
weeks at Palm Beach always got him 
fed up. He had the yen to do some- 
thing new. ° 

“Could we,” he said. Then Nancy 
Smith came into the room. 

“Hey, Pa, package come for me from 
New York?” 

“Package?” said Smith. 

“Than it didn’t,” said Nancy. “Or 
I'd have heard you bleating all the way 
up in my room about the bill.” 

“T'll get you a package,” said Bill. 

“You will not,” said Nancy. “The 
package I want is my costume for the 
Cartier’s ball at the club tonight. Gee, 


\ 
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Pa, I hate to wear that 
thing I had last year.” 

“Why?” said Smith. “I’m 
going to wear my monk 
suit again.” 

“I know, Pa.” Nancy 
sat down and helped her- 
self to an egg. “But it’s different with 
me. I’ve been looking forward to this 
for a year. Now what do I get?” 

“Magnolia,” said Bill. 

“Shut up!” said Nancy. 

“Are we having tea at the Grove, 
Nancy?” 

“Oh, I suppose so.” 

“And lunch at the beach?” 

Nancy smiled at him. She said, “Are 
you rushing me, Willie? Or are you 
being polite because you're house 
guest?” 

He leaned over, pretending to be 
picking up his napkin. He whispered, 
“You know I love you, Nancy. Are 
you going to marry me?” 

She touched his hand where it lay 
on the table. 

“Not so fast, Bill.” Then she 
sighed. “I suppose I probably will.” 
He took her hand now and squeezed 
it. “Eventually,” she added. “If noth- 
ing better turns up.” 

Suddenly Smith appeared over his 
coffee cup, the way a walrus will pop 
out of an ice floe—everything concealed 
but the whiskers. 

“Nancy. Sorry “bout dress. Can't 
help it. Want you to do something 
for me.” 

“Sure, Pa. What?” 


“Lend me your plane for a couple 
of hours this morning. I want Bill 
to take me up.” 

Nancy put her head on one side and 
looked at him. He squirmed. No- 
body but Nancy had ever looked at him 
that way since he’d left school. 

She said, “I thought you were golf- 
ing with Colonel Scott.” 

“Not today,” said Smith. “Tomor- 
row and yesterday maybe. Not today.” 
There was a light in his eyes. Nancy 
saw it but she couldn’t place it. “Want 
Bill take me flying today. All right 
about plane?” 

“Sure, Pa. I’ve got to take little old 
last year’s costume down to the village 
to be lengthened anyway. G’bye.” 

When she was gone, Smith leaned 
close to Bill. He said, “Listen. Want 
you to fly me up and show me those 
Indians. Fed up to death with all this. 
They won’t mind will they?” 

Bill smiled. He’d taken friends up 
to see his classmate before. Chief Oga- 
lachee Papawanda had enjoyed their 
visit long after they'd gone. 

“He’d be delighted,” said Bill. “By 
the way, you'd better take plenty of 
money along. The chief's very fond 
of ivory.” 

“Hah!” said Smith. “We'll be traders 
—what?” 

“In a sense, yes,” said Bill. He 
smiled again. 

“Hadn’t we better take something 
else up? You know—white chief- 


(Continued on Page 28) 


“Natchull Shoots two Franklins and a Jackson!” 
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“You know I could become quite fond of you.” 


Dilley Dallying 


You can fool some of the people all 
of the time, but this doesn’t include 
your private secretary. 


Some men lose their shirts by playing 
the market, while others still use the 
old-fashioned laundry method. 


Our apartment has a wonderful ultra- 
modern, up-to-date, heating plant in 
the basement, so we’ve heard. 


A true companionate husband is a 
man who can take his marriage or live 
it alone. 


A friend of mine plans to go to Ber- 
muda and do some heavy drinking, 
whenever he can sober up enough to 
get around to it. 


In these days of mechanical ice boxes, 
radios and electric washing machines, 
what is home without a motor? 

—James L. Dilley. 


DAUGHTER OF THE OvLp Sop: 
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My fate are in your hands. 





a 


SINBAD. 
“Thanks for the buggy ride!” 
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People have such a fear of bad news before opening a telegram, that we 
suggest different uniforms for different kinds of messages. 


Life in Washington 


ONGRESS is playing dumb- 

crambo with the liquor question- 
and-answer game. Elections are com- 
ing and booze is safe ground for a 
shtim battle for the delectation of the 
godly and the heathen. Borah is di- 
verting attention from the fact that his 
bishopric of Idaho is involved in a Rum 
Rebellion ranking 400 indictments, by 
attacking the higher enforcement off- 
cials. Life insurance statistics show 
that alcoholic deaths are up 600°% since 
1920, and that Nebraska, cradle of Bry- 
anism, is well ahead of the national 
average. So Senator Howell of Neb- 
raska feels impelled to howl for a dry 
law for the helpless District of Colum- 
bia. He proposes the elimination of 
search warrants and no obligation to 
return liquor illegally seized. This 
will appeal to the average policeman. 
Attorney-General Mitchell proposes to 
use none but total abstainers in enforc- 
ing the Methodist Amendment and 
points West. This means that there 
will be a complete turn-over or some 
tall lying. Congressman Stone of Okla- 
homa has a bill providing for total 
abstinence by all Federal employees. 
Ain’t nature wonderful? 

After ten years of the Great Amert- 
can Desert, the House proposes to de- 
bate where Prohibition is leading us. 
Georgie Wickersham says that Con- 
gress can authorize 2.75°% beer, but 
who wants that mouthwash? Dupont 
is trying to burn Delaware’s bridges be- 


hind him by financing a dry referen- 
dum; Washington Double-Crossing the 
Delaware is the title of this picture. 
Franklin Fort of Dwightmorrowland 
says that home-brew is the best way of 
working out “constructively” that ex- 
periment which is noble in motive only. 
Senator Brookhart reports that the old 
gentleman’s home of New York—the 
Century Club—serves fish house punch, 
and ex-Senator Bruce calls for an anti- 
Prohibition convention. 

Don’t get too encouraged. This is 
largely smoke-screen for the elections, 
to hide what the Senate has done to the 
Republican tariff bill. Rate 
after rate has been marked 
down until the Upper 
House qualifies as a bar- 
gain basement. And 
whether the wicked Coali- 
tion or the righteous regu- 
lars “win” on any given 
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Far-SIGHTED CLuB MEMBER: 


vote, the result is a lower duty. Ip 
fact, the House and the Smoots 
overreached themselves last summer. 
Sugar, cement, shoes, straw hats are 
greatly reduced. 

The naval sing-song continues in 
London. Open covenants secretly ar- 
rived at has become the rule. The 
British cancelled construction on the 
same two cruisers that they used 
for that purpose last fall. The 
French proposed a scheme which ap. 
pealed strongly to France, but was not 
popular elsewhere. The Japanese said 
little or nothing, ditto the Italians, and 
the American delegates were forced to 
make radio speeches in order to per- 
suade America that they were on 
the job. 

Somebody in Europe has succeeded 
in faking our $100 bills. We aren't 
worrying much, as we never use them 
. .. A lot of parrots face deportation 
and Washington is worrying about a 
stray panther which is raiding pig-pens 
in the vicinity of the capital. Congress 
is said to be much alarmed . . . Chi- 
cago can’t pay its bills and is beginning 
to wonder whether it was wise to de- 
clare war on King George . . . The 
House Judiciary Committee is asked 
to deport the “Star Spangled Banner” 
as an undesirable anthem, on_ the 
ground that it was originally a drinking 
song. Despite this strong sentimental 
appeal, a better reason is that the only 
sort of soprano who can go as high as 
“the rocket’s red glare” is the sort of 
soprano who is giving us most of our 
radio trouble. —). F. 


Yoohoo, Bill! Come over here a minute, 


I want to show you something in the paper. 
y g 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


I do not contemplate an investiga- 
tion of the death of Katovis, whe was 
shot last week by a policeman, as this 
matter has not been brought to my at- 
tention officially. —Grover Whalen. 


A girl like me wants to be loved all 
the time. —Peggy Joyce. 


Have you ever known a really prac- 
tical woman? I have not. 
—Benito Mussolini. 


in my opinion, this male conversation 
about can openers is the greatest bunk 
talked today. —Corinne Lowe. 


In a few more years there really will 
be no place for the drinking man in 
this country. 


—Senator Capper (Kansas). 


[t is not dollars for which I find that 
Americans work. —Galli Curci. 


The first thing I do when I get to 
heaven will be to learn the piano. I 
shall spend the first million years on the 
piano. 


—Prof. William Lyons Phelps. 


The day that sees men waiting at the 
stage door for an electric phonograph 
to come out will see the day that the 
talkies will triumph over the theatre. 

—George Jean Nathan. 
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“I don't see how you can see through them little slits!” 
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call me up sometime.” 


Diplomacy isn’t too hard on the 
brain, but it’s hell on the feet! 
—Ambassador Dawes. 


are | 


I have never been hurt by anything I 
pt) didn’t say. —Calvin Coolidge. 


It shocked me to discover that chil- 
r¢ dren get drunk in the United States. 
—St. John Ervine. 

a 
aN t Women who do not make up are 
immodest. —Rosamond Pinchot. 
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a Love for all humanity is one of the 
Rege principal forces behind the Prohibition 
movement. 


—Senator Sheppard (Texas). 





Pepestrian (who has been skidded into 


the bushes): This is one time when you're 


not going to escape with slight bruises! 


, ; 

January 29—A beautiful day, and 
as I lay pondering what I should do 
with it, I was almost wishful to be 
seized by some lofty idea which would 
absorb my entire attention and activity, 
for albeit crusaders are at no pains to 
keep their own countenances straight, 
they unconsciously provide considerable 
amusement for others, and do seldom 
sit staring into space, or worrying over 
what to plant in the window boxes. 
This fine missionary spirit did subside, 
however, with the arrival by the first 
post of “Murder Yet to Come” by Isabel 
Briggs Myers, with a note from the 
author on the fly leaf stating that she 
had done her best to satisfy my 
old-man-dead-in-the-library predilection, 
and I was happy to mark that in so 
doing she had also won 
a mystery novel prize of 
$7,500. Mereover, the 
story did set me thinking 
of the advantages of be- 
ing a practicing hypnotist, 
for could I but cast the 
proper spell over Samuel, 
I could make him eat 
Brussels sprouts, change 
the chintz in his bed- 
room, and remain silent 
when a bridge opponent 
doubles my bid. The 
telephone a-ringing, and it was 
Carrie Williams bidding me come 
at once for luncheon and contract, 
so up and off, arriving so betimes 
that there was no one home to greet 
me save C.’s two little boys, some- 
how escaped from the nursery, where- 


\y 


upon Adelaide Whittlesey and Lee 
Gould, knowing well that I had 
liefer be shut up alone with Ein- 
stein than with a small child, did 
guffaw loudly to find me with an ur- 
chin on either knee, and reading to 
them at their request from a book of 
which the protagonist was a mechani- 
cal donkey. The game punctuated 
with a moderate amount of frothy dis- 
course. A. asking us at one point if 
we recalled the bygone days when it 
was considered extremely waggish to 
demand politely, “Will some lady in a 
cheap pair of stays please pick up that 
card I dropped?” 

January 30—Marge Boothby in 
whilst I was breakfasting, and the 
poor wretch, beholding the sausages 
on my tray, was obliged to leave the 
room until I had finished, having be- 

come finally convinced 
after laying out thou- 
_7# sands of dollars on 
quack reducing _ sys- 


—_— 


@ 


tems, that the only way to lose 
weight is to undereat. But I did 
hasten my meal, knowing she was avid 
of counsel and being curious as to its 
nature, so she did show me a letter 
from Tom Bainbridge in which he took 
old-womanly umbrage because she had 
quoth, in response to his asking if she 
did not think he had grown thinner, 
“Yes, on the top of your head.” And, 
since the forests are not filled with 
men who send middle-aged spinsters 
two dozen pink roses every Friday, 
Marge was desirous to know what 
amends could suitably be made, and | 
could think of nought save a reply that 
she had not meant on top of his head 
but inside of it, but she did not seem 
greatly comforted by the advice. So, 
to restore her aplomb, I did congratu- 
late her again on being the only person 
of our acquaintance to have sold out 
at the peak of the market, whereupon 
we fell a-talking of stocks and bonds, 
and I did remark that a good invest- 
ment would be the transparent mica 
paper in which everything, down to 
the meanest cake of soap, is wrapped 
these days, for I do think that large 
quantities of it could be sold to in- 
dividuals who would want it solely 
for the pleasure of tearing it into strips. 
This night Ben Witherspoon to dinner, 
and when we asked him, more through 
courtesy than interest, how his golf 
had been whilst he was South, he did 
respond that it has become almost im- 
possible for him to play, forasmuch as 
his medals get in his way when he 
bends to swing. He did also confide 
that he has overcome almost every one 
of his Mid-Western prejudices save a 
tendency to say “machine” for “auto- 
mobile,” and a preference for tinned 
salmon. A short session with the radio, 
and so to bed. —Baird Leonard. 
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“It's that bounder, Buffington—pretend you don’t see him.” 
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“Tech! tch! Three whole days till the next book of the month!” 
(13) 
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Mayfair and Warmer 
T HOUGHTS of a Broadway Phi- 


al 
Hl 


losopher—What a flop the Sat- 

urday night Mayfair dances 
would be if they didn’t have that 
“movie” staircase into the grand ball- 
room at the Ritz ... here the stars and 
near-stars gather each week and their 
“entrances” would make Cecil de Mille 
green with envy! . . . how those lime- 
light hounds detest that slow movie de- 
scent of the plush staircase with the 
heavy sugar bringing up the rear . . 
recently a well-known star who had 
been imbibing not wisely caught her 
gold heel on the top step and— 
# ‘!!**!!°4! imagine her embarrass- 
ment! 


Manna-About-Town 


Now you can buy 4rt on the instal- 
ment plan—several of the well-known 
galleries are offering the easy-payment 
plan to art lovers for all pictures . . 
the old man who walks up and down 
Broadway over the subway gratings 
stooped over almost double and peer- 
ing intently through the crevices . 
he carries a long thin pole with a piece 
of chewing gum on the end of it 
which he sticks through the grating 
and brings up loose change . . . the 
sign in front of a Shoe Shine Parlor 
on the Great White Way—“All Kinds 
of Ladies’ Hats Cleaned” . . . the enig- 
matical sign on East Seventy-third 
street which pictures a large bird with 
a worm in its bill hanging over two 
other birds and the inscription “Time 
& I Against Any Two” under it... 
the Elizabeth Arden doorway on Fifth 
Avenue ... another mystifying thing 
seen on the Avenue—“Edited Haber- 
dashery” . . . the first act finale of 
“Strike Up The Band,” which is the 
finest thing since Gilbert & Sullivan 
. . . the latest bootleg-canned whiskey 
—open the can with the regular can- 
opener and inside you will find a nice 
glass bottle... . Helen Morgan who 
is the best artiste (Yes, and I mean ar- 
tiste!) on the stage today and this in- 
cludes 42nd to 5gth. 
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High Low Jock 


John Hay “Jock” Whitney, known 
as an ardent sportsman and worth 
slightly over $100,000,000, made the 
front page recently by working in a 
broker’s office for $65 a month .. . it 
is said that he is learning the banking 
business from the ground up. . . with 
one hundred million dollars, Mr. Whit- 
ney has a wonderful opportunity to 
learn something far more important 
and that is to learn life from the 
ground up . . . there is a job worth 
anybody’s time if they can afford it and 
certainly he can... as a start, Mr. 
Whitney might make a glorious Yale 
gesture and glorify the twenty Harvard 
scrubwomen that Mr. Lowell let go 
rather than pay them that extra two 
cents an hour . . . with his social 
standing he could take them into 
vaudeville as the All-American Scrub 
Team and clean up . . . and there are 
thousands of other “charity” cases upon 
which Mr. Whitney might spend a 
profitable eight hours a day . . . curi- 
ously enough, in the same paper which 
plastered Mr. Whitney all over the 
front page, a small item in the back 
stated that three million dollars had 
been spent by .Charity organizations 
during one month to aid 145,000 fami- 
lies . . . this was an increase of 22% 
due to extensive unemployment. 





Wil 


Moanin Lowell 


Mr. A. Lawrence Lowell of Harvard 
says that America is obsessed by the 
Roman idea of turning sports into mag- 
nificent spectacles instead of holding 
to the Greek principle of athletes com- 
peting for the pleasure of the thing .., 
well, “burning” a few Christian eds 
women is adhering to the Roman idea 
all right, and Mr. Lowell seems to 
have been doing a great deal of “fid- 
dling” lately . . . here is another case 
where millions could be diverted into 
beneficent channels . . . why not take 
those football profits and offer substan- 
tial money awards to students standing 
the highest in their studies? . . . many 
of our college athletes are rewarded 
that way, so why not our students? 

. if a student could earn twenty-five 
thousand dollars for graduating with 
highest honors, the word “grind” 
wouldn't be so unpopular, and what 
an opportunity it would be for those 
not so well off who go to college to 
really learn something . . . no one is 
ashamed to take a share of a business’ 
profits in the shape of a bonus... 
why not reward the hard worker in 
college the same way, with the profits 
made from football? 














Drink For Thought 


Chatting with a speakeasy proprie- 
tor recently I asked him if the stuff 
people were drinking these days was 
really good stuff . . . he said: “There 
are thirty thousand speakeasies in New 
York City ... say a speakeasy aver- 
ages twenty bottles of liquor a day... 
we average fifty . . . at sixteen drinks 
to the bottle, that is three hundred 
and twenty drinks a day consumed in 
each speakeasy, which would total 
nearly ten million drinks a day for the 
city .. . our customers average around 
five drinks apiece .. . 
if you go by this fig- 
ure it means 
that two 
million peo- 
ple are 
drinking 
every day in 
New York, yet 
you hear of a 
‘poison’ case very 
seldom!” . . . 
then he added, 


very wisely, 












“With a business of such volume, the 


stuff has to be good!” 


The Broadway Philosopher 


Gene Tunney is now recommending 
Simmon’s Beds . . . surely they haven't 


overlooked Phil Scott? . . > Seen in the 
Tribune under the head of PERSON 
AL INTELLIGENCE—Mr. and Mrs. 
C. T. Hutchinson of 101 East Seventy- 





fourth street have left for Florida— 
well, that’s intelligence, all right . . 
the wise boys whenever they refer to 
Carnera say “The bigger they are the 
harder they fall!” . . . this also applies 
to the big crowd of suckers that goes 
to see Carnera fight . . . 
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The Saturday Night 


Mayfair Dances at the Ritz, 
where all the Who’s Who are What’s What. 








‘Theatre . bY Ralph Barton 


O ONE expected Preston 
Sturges to write another play 
as good as his “Strictly Dis- 

honorable” for a season or two, at least. 
The gods have been too busy, of late 
years, distributing divine inspiration 
among the scenarists and advertise- 
ment writers to have the time to get 
around to the same playwright twice 
in the same season. But everyone ex- 
pected Mr. Sturges’ “Recapture” to 
contain something of the nimble, crazy, 
good-natured wit of his fine little com- 
edy at the Avon Theatre. I, for one, 
have been waiting for the new play for 
weeks, fighting down impulses to run 
out of town and see it during the try- 
out, living through Saps from Syracuse 
and Nancy’s Private Affairs by saying 
to myself, “Never mind—‘Recapture’ 
will soon be here,” and working my- 
self up to a fearful pitch by the time the 
day of its opening arrived. It was a 
blow to have things turn out as they 
did. 

The keynote of “Recapture” is struck 
during the first three seconds of its un- 
folding. The curtain goes up on an 
excellent setting (by P. Dodd Acker- 
man) reproducing the lobby of the 
Bellevue-Superbe-Palace Hotel at Vichy. 
Mr. Ackerman’s part of the job is fault- 
less. One glance at that lobby would 
tell an agent for the Guide Michelin 
that the hotel contained 250 rooms and 
180 baths, with great modern comfort 
and central heating; that rooms would 
cost about 250 francs, that ten per cent 
is added to the bill for service, that 
wines of the region are not included 
in the price of the meals, and that the 
cooking is extremely so-so. The set- 
ting is crammed with atmosphere and 
pleads for another “Strictly Dishonor- 
able” to fill it. 

But, in the middle of the stage, hang- 
ing on the grill of the temperamental 
elevator, is a placard bearing Mr. 
Sturges’ first contribution to the eve- 
ning. It reads: 


|, ASCENSEUR NE MARCHE PAS 
IT RUNS NOT 

Those words constitute a prospectus 
of the comedy. The author who had 
the genius to make a policeman an- 
swer a naive girl’s exclamation: “But 
policemen never drink on duty!” with 
the observation that “It just seems like 
never,” wasn’t able to think of any- 
thing better than “It runs not” for that 


placard. That is the tritest sort of low- 
grade tourist humor and not even accu- 
rate reporting. It isn’t long before an 
English curate has told an American 
girl that her dress is “ripping” and she 
has frantically patted it in the rear to 
find the rip. The play is not five min- 
utes’ old before French hotel servants 
are holding out their palms for tips, 
and all the other claptrap of manufac- 
tured comedy is filling the stage. 

The thing that Mr. Sturges is so very 
good at in “Strictly Dishonorable”— 
the fresh, oblique and wholly unex- 








The passing of the third row back. 


pected answer—only comes to the sur- 
face at widely separated points in “Re- 
capture;” which is a terrible, awfyl 
shame in the case of a man who can 
write as he can. 

The story of the play concerns a di- 
vorced couple who meet after several 
years and make an attempt to recapture 
the ecstasy of the first months of mar- 
riage. The cast (including Ann An- 
drews) does as well as it can, but the 
best features are Gustave Rolland’s 
concierge, Louza Riane’s bit as a hotel 
keeper, and the practical elevator 
which, when it isn’t being noisily re- 
paired, goes up and down before your 
eyes, doing its best to lift the comedy, 
until it crashes in the last act 
and turns everything to tragedy. 
Glenda Farrell makes the most of a 
sympathetic tough girl, but such parts 
are the easiest of all to play. 


STEWART, 


BD pringpee OGDEN 


the author of “Rebound” at the 
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Plymouth Theatre, is a member jn 
more or less good standing of the 
Thanatopsis Literary, Luncheon, In. 
side-Straight and Parlor Recitation 
Club of New York, of which Franklin 
P. Adams, Heywood Broun, George §, 
Kaufman and a number of others ip 
the same line of endeavor were the 
founders. The Club is periodically in 
bad odor as a log-rolling verein, but it 
has made one great gift to American 
culture. It is father to a distinct school 
of humor. Unfortunately for the gen- 
eral public, this humor is almost wholly 
oral. It consists in wringing satire 
from commonplaces by pronouncing 
hackneyed phrases in a certain slow, 
halting, apologetic, bashful manner 
which must be heard to be appreciated. 
The secret lies in the peculiar intona- 
tion. You or I could say, for instance, 
“Richard’s himself again,” without 
raising any more than our auditors’ 
eyebrows, but a member of the Thana- 
topsis Club would pronounce _ the 
phrase so that the hearer would feel 
the quotation marks and fall on his 
back in an agony of laughter. 

Mr. Stewart acts in his own play, 
and while he is on the stage his words 
get themselves pronounced with the 
true and inimitable accent and they are 
excruciatingly funny. But the other 
members of the cast have not been bap 
tized. They pronounce their lines with 
the varying vocal apparatus with which 
they have been naturally endowed and, 
since the simple story of the comedy is 
related almost entirely in bright re- 
marks, things very often get a little 
monotonous. Even as fascinating an 
actress as Hope Williams is a little 
crushed by it all and rambles on and 
on in a tone of voice which would 
sound to a foreigner who did not speak 
English as though she had set out to 
count up to one billion in two hundred 
years. 

Nevertheless, for two acts, there are 
enough intrinsically funny or shrewd 
observations on the theme of the play 
—how is a woman to get and hold a 
husband against such formidable vam- 
pires as Katherine Leslie?—to afford 
spasmodic bursts of laughter. Mr. 
Stewart has practically nothing to say, 
but the drollest way of saying it, and 
it is only the serious autopsy performed 
on Love in the last act that is con 
tinuously dull. 





























GOOD ACTORS 


Philip Merivale in “Death Takes a Holiday,” and Maurice Moscovitch in “Josef Suss.”’ 
(17) 





Mowvie Ss 


“Across The World With 
Mr. and Mrs. Martin Johnson” 


HIS travel movie featuring fur- 
ther exploits of the remarkable 
Johnson family is made up in 
part of film taken during their earliest 
camera expeditions. The age of these 
sequences makes them none the less 
interesting, and those who have a yen 
for the far flung places should surely 
see “Across The World.” 
As in other films re- 
leased by Talking Picture 
Epics, the picture is accom- 
panied by an _ interesting 
lecture which is cleverly 
synchronized with the ac- 
tion and adds greatly to 
the enjoyment of the show. 
Mr. Johnson does most of 
the talking, with occasional 
humorous remarks from 
Mrs. Johnson, which makes 
the whole affair seem quite 
natural and homelike. 
What surprised us was that 
at no time during the eve- 
ning did either of the 
Johnsons say, “You will 
notice in this picture that 
the lions form on _ the 
right.” This film stands 
out particularly in one re- 
spect. It presents by far 
the most intimate pictures 
ever shown of South Sea 
Islanders and African 
tribesmen. For instance, 
the Johnsons take you to 
Malekula, home of one of 
the most dreaded tribes of 
head hunters in the South 
Seas. Here we are intro- 
duced to their famous 
chief, Nagapate, whose cruel, fascinat- 
ing face is worth a trip to the movie. 
Other South Sea sequences show the 
custom of binding children’s heads into 
queer shapes; the ritual of burying old 
men alive; natives eating clay during 
famine and wearing odd belts which 
they tighten up to relieve the pangs of 
hunger; and a glimpse of the tree 
dwellers whose feet have become 
shaped like those of a monkey from 
climbing the trees in which they live. 
Then on to Africa. Hippos, ele- 
phants and lions by the dozens, and an 
almost unbelievable panoramic view of 
wild game migrating over the plains 


during a drought. Another highlight 
is a golf game played on the veldt by 
one of the American Boy Scouts who 
accompanied the Johnsons. When a 
sliced mashie shot lands a few feet 
from a lion, the native caddy doesn’t 
know whether to hand him a gun or 
a niblick, but the youngster decides 
to call it an unplayable lie, believing 
that two strokes on his score will not 
hurt as much as the same number from 
the lion. 


“Yes, 1 had curls until I was twelve, Mrs. Peebles.” 


A gentleman in back of us objected 
strenuously when Mr. Johnson said 
“come” for “came” and pronounced the 
word route as rowte. It might be well 
to remember that Mr. Johnson stood 
and cranked his camera as he watched 
the rowte the lions took as they come 
from the waterhole. Any man with 
the courage to give the world the fine 
animal photography that has been 
turned in by Mr. Johnson should be 
protected by law from the criticism of 
gentlemen in dress suits, who would 
probably be unstrung by a visit to the 
Bronx Zoo. 
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© bY Harry Hwans 


“The Painted Angel” 


O MOTION picture actress con- 
siders her career complete nowa- 
days until she has appeared in at least 
one song and dance film. All the 
other girls are getting parts in these 
cute pictures, she says to herself, and 
if Gloria Swanson, Bebe Daniels, Janet 
Gaynor and Joan Crawford are going 
to sing and dance, so am I. It makes 
no difference whether or not the 
actress can sing and dance. 
She evidently figures that 
the only reason the other 
girls have been successful 
is due to trick photog- 
raphy and voice doubling 
. - So she finally gets the 
job. 

Therefore we have Miss 
Billie Dove in “The Paint- 
ed Angel.” It is a story 
about a night club hostess 
who has this sort of now 
strange power over men 
. .. What is this thing, she 
wonders, that makes men 
want to kill for her... 
and after watching her sing 
and dance we also won- 
dered. Standing quietly in 
the background is Mr. Ed- 
mund Lowe, the silent, 
platonic protector who 
watches over her check 
book, manages her night 
club and protects her from 
gentlemen who become 
unruly because of the 
strange power mentioned 
above. 

Mr. Lowe speaks one 
classic line that should not 
be overlooked. When Miss 
Dove finally awakens to his secret 
passion he says, “Of course you 
did not realize my love. You 
have been too busy wiping up 
the world with the tails of your 
ermine coat!” 

At this time when the screen is fairly 
reeking with capable singing and danc- 
ing talent, it seems incredible that Miss 
Dove should be offered in competition 
and made to look ridiculous. She is 
as lovely a screen subject as ever and 
has a voice that is quite understandable, 
so it is reasonable to suppose that “The 
Painted Angel” will be her worst 
talkie effort. 





LIFE’S LITTLE EDUCATIONAL CHARTS. 
The Animal-Trainers’ Jargon. 


A Glimpse at the Private Slang of a 
Fascinating Business. 


New England, the home of many a fine jest, has 
lived up to its reputation in creating for the animal 
training profession the comical phrase, “Leather 
Henry.” Mildly sarcastic, yet not disrespectful, 
“Leather Henry” is the name animal trainers have for 
their confreres who specialize in teaching cows how 
to differentiate between asterisks and hyphens. 


Without question, it is to the darkies of Nepal that the animal 
training profession is indebted for its most picturesque expressions. 
What white man, for instance, could have created the sparkling con- 
ciseness of the phrase, “To Knobb-saggle the Sumbj?” It is thus 
they describe an elephant’s making a grand slam in catching the 
kitten in the 33 Pocket ten times in ten tries. 














When Mussolini freed Italy from the Reds, the 
long unpractised art of animal training rapidly re- 
gained popularity. Of all the new words to which 
this gave rise, perhaps the most euphonic is the noun, 
“Zerruchino.” A “Zerruchino” is the mouth strap 
turtle-trainers use in teaching turtles the stunt of grin- 
ning sheepishly whenever they spy a barber pole. 








CLEVELAND—Mrs. May McFad- 
den, arraigned before Judge Alva Cor- 
lett on a charge of intoxication, was 
given a jail sentence. “Who’s going to 
take care of my cat?” Mrs. McFadden 
wanted to know. The judge gave the 
cat fifteen days, too. 


NORTH ARLINGTON, N. J.—In 
the course of a long altercation between 
Mayor Alfred F. Barnard and Commis 
sioner of Public Safety Daniel Rent 
scher, Rentscher asked the Mayor why 
he didn’t “pull” a certain speakeasy 
on Gold street, where city officials were 
getting liquor. The Mayor called in 
the Chief of Police Mike Sallman and 
asked him why he had done nothing 
about it. “But how could I?” Sallman 
replied. “Each time I went in there 
who did I see? Commissioner Rent- 
scher himself, standing at the bar with 
a glass in his hand, and he says to me, 
‘Listen, Mike, be a good guy and come 
back some other time.’ ” 
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NASHVILLE, Tenn.—However un- 
desirable the condition may seem, there 
is no law in Tennessee to prevent cu- 
rious persons from peeping in win- 
dows, the State Supreme Court recently 
held in reversing a conviction of J. L. 
Deboard, Newport. 

Go South, young reformer! 


OTTAWA — Government figures 
published today show that $20,787,100 
worth of alcoholic beverages were ex- 
ported from Canada to the United 
States during 1929. 


SYRACUSE—Two men today at 
tacked and beat Harry Mangino so 
badly he had to be taken to a hospital. 
Then they apologized. They got the 
wrong man, they told him. 

Imagine their embarrassment! 


"Git outa that hole, 
woman. I can’t 
stand here holdin 

this telephone 
pole all day.* 


LOS ANGELES—Mrs, Myrtle Pow- 
ell glanced out of her window and saw 
workmen digging holes for telephone 
poles for three blocks down the 
street. She went to each house and 
gathered all the women together. They 
waited until the men had finished, then 
at a sign from Mrs. Powell leaped into 
the holes and stayed there until a police 
riot squad arrived with sawed-off shot- 
guns. The police decided they could 
do nothing. Mrs. Powell announced 
that the women would give up their 
positions if the Los Angeles Railway 
would agree to run the power line be- 
hind their houses. The company’s law- 
yers promised to talk it over and let 
them know their decision before they 
proceeded with the work. 


WASHINGTON—A_ House - sub- 
committee which heard two sopranos 
sing the “Star Spangled Banner” 
listened as the proposed national an- 
them was described as “war-like and 
unsingable.” Miss Kitty Cheatham, 
composer of children’s songs, opposed 
its music as a “drinking song—a bac- 
chanale.” She quoted the finale of each 
stanza of the song as originally written, 
“entwine the myrtle of Venus with 
Bacchus vine,” to show that it was “of 
bar room origin.” 
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NEW YORK—Now come authority 
and support for Al Smith’s “radio,” 
Nathan Haskell Dole, author and trans- 
planted Bostonian, says that the works 
of the ancient Roman poet Ovid prove 
that the A is short in the latin “radius,” 
And he adds: “There seems to be no 
more sense in raydio than there would 
be in changing rad-i-cal to raydical.” 


COLUMBUS—Study of the effect of 
“Western” movies upon the sleep of 
children has been started at Ohio State 
University by Dr. Edgar Dale, professor 
of psychology. 

He is also studying into the type of 
reaction produced by war films. 

These two researches are part of a 
general investigation to learn effects of 
movies on children. 

And why not adults? 


a@nd Elsewhere 


CHICAGO—The ancient pastime of 
sliding down the banisters has 
wrecked the marriage of the Walter 
Gabberts. It was her delight, Mrs. 
Gabbert said, to slide down the ban- 
isters. But the sight of her swishing 
around a curve, with her small son 
swishing after her annoyed her hus- 
band, annoyed him so much that he 
finally resorted to cruelty to break her 
of the habit. Judge Sabath looked 
reminiscent and awarded her alimony, 
the little boy, and the house with the 
banisters. 





ASSESS 


“Hey! What's the idea of openin’ that winda?” 
“ Aw—er—it seemed kinda close and stuffy here!” 


To An Old Fashioned Girl 


I hate to do it, but I must confess 

And tell you, since it means my hap- 
piness, 

That I am not the cynic I appear 

To be. I have my sentiments, my 
dear. 

If you think I’m inconstant, fickle, 
free, 

You do not know the person I can be; 

You know me, darling, only as I’m 
painted. 

You'd be surprised, should we become 
acquainted. 

I may seem blase, bored and all the 
rest— 

But I can be old-fashioned by request! 

—Gates Hebbard. 


Green peas haven’t missed a ban- 
quet in forty years. 


The 1931 model automobiles are out —_ 
now, but we still have the same old “Bu-leeve me! If I had hold of that bird's neck 


191 parking spaces. I'd give it a twist like this!” 
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Cionfidential Cruide 


#kCuiLpREN oF Darkness. Biltmore. $3.85—A *®Wake Up Anp Dream. Selwyn. $6.60—Tijly 





LiFe’s TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 
See page 26 











(Listed in the order of their openings.) 


Comedy and Drama 


WSrreEet Scene. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Intense drama of tenement life which 
must be seen sooner or later, or again and 
again. 

*Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—Easily 
the best play of the Great War. 

*®Birp In Hann. Forrest. $3.85—John Drink- 
water's delightful yarn of an evening in an 
English inn. 

kir’s A Wise Cuitp. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Farce of small-town life, with sec- 
tions of real comedy. 

*%Srrictty DisHonoraBlte. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Love disturbs the order of a 
Don Juan's life. Still the best thing in 
town. 

*kSupway Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Murder in the I. R. T. The dead 
man gets a great big hand as he is carried 
out, 

*&Tue Criminat Cope. National. $3.85—Ar- 
thur Byron’s fine acting, Albert R. John- 
son’s superb settings, in Martin Flavin’s 
drama of crime and punishment. 

*%June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—How popular songs are manufac- 
tured. The funniest comedy in town. 

WBERKELEY SQUARE. Lyceum. $4.40—Leslie 
Howard falls in love with a lady living in 
the XVIIIth century, and does it beautifully. 

*Broxen Disues. Masque. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Donald Meek in a homely little 
comedy in which he is picked on by mother 
and the girls. 

Ir Never Rains. Bijou—A good performance 
by one Carl J. Julius amid a dull farce about 
California real estate deals. 

*MENvEL, Inc. Ritz. $3.00—The ghost of 
Potash and Perlmutter, with Alexander Carr. 

Younc Sinners. Morosco—Youth and the Vi- 
tal Urge have it out. 

®Micwaet Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—Henry Hull and Edith Barrett do an ex- 
cellent job of a sentimental play by A. A. 
Milne. 

Meteor. Guild—Alfred Lunt makes an almost 
good play seem better than it is. 

*Ricneviev. Hampden. $3.85—A new adapta- 
tion of Bulwer-Lytton’s play, with Walter 
Hampden. 

*Deatu Taxes A Houiway. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.85—The Grim Reaper on a week-end as 
a mortal. Worth seeing for Philip Merivale’s 
performance. 

RutH Draper. Comedy—One woman who 
puts on a whole show. 

*&Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Grace George and A. E 
Matthews in a pleasant and highly enter- 
taining comedy by St. John Ervine. 

Ciry Haut. Hudson—The low-down on. mu- 
nicipal graft. 

*Warertoo Brivce. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Glenn Hunter and June Walker as a 
sweet-minded soldier and a_ sentimental 
street-walker in war-time London. 

Ar Tue Borrom. Waldorf—Gorki’s “The 
Lower Depths” revised by W. L. Lawrence. 

Puantoms. Wallack’s—Mystery and gun-fire 
to not much purpose. 


great many words uttered in Newgate 
Prison in 1725 A. D. Basil Sydney and 
Mary Ellis. 


Losch, Jack Buchanan and Cole Porter's my. 
sic. Miss Losch’s dancing is worth all the 
rest of the show. 


EvERYTHING’s JAKE. Assembly—More lovable *&Tor Speen. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50—Ginger 


old soaks by Don Marquis. 

*Joser Suss. Erlanger’s. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Dramatization of Feuchtwanger’s 
“Power” with Maurice Moscovitch acting in 
English and acting very well. 

Recapture. Eltinge—A new play by Preston 


Rogers and Lester Allen are funny, but the 
rest is pretty ordinary. 

Strike Up Tue Bann. Times Square—Clark 
and McCullough, George Gershwin’s music 
and Ira Gershwin’s lyrics make this a show 
not to be missed. 


Sturges, who wrote “Strictly Dishonorable.” And don’t fail to follow the revivals at the Jolson, 


Resounp. Plymouth—A rather amusing com- 
edy made of bright remarks. By Donald 
Ogden Stewart and with Hope Williams. 

*%Disnonorepd Lapy. Empire. $4.40—Katherine 
Cornell as a murderess. One thrilling act. 

THe Bounpary Line. Forty-eighth Street— 

Dreadful. 


Eye and Ear 


®Eart Carroiy’s Sketcn Book. Forty-fourth 
Street. $6.60—Only slightly vulgar, for Mr. 
Carroll, and his best yet. Will Mahoney is 
excruciating. 

*®Sweer Apevine. Hammerstein. $6.60— 
Kern’s music, Irene Franklin, Helen Morgan 
and Charles Butterworth. Deserves to be 
the hit it is. 

*A Wonpverrut Nicut. Majestic. $5.50— 
Strauss’ “Die Fledermaus” well sung and 
interestingly mounted on a revolving stage. 

*Bitrer Sweet. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Evelyn Laye 
making up with her beauty for the com- 
plete absence of humor in Noel Coward's 
operetta. 

*Heaps Up! Alvin. $5.50—Jack Whiting, Vic- 
tor Moore and Richard Rodgers’ music in 
a good show having to do with—well, does 
it matter? 

*Sons O’' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Color, noise 
and speed in a most pleasant mixture, with 
Jack Donahue and Lily Damita added. Our 
favorite musical. 

*&Firry MiLvion FRENCHMEN. Lyric. $6.60— 
What happens to Americans in Paris, with 
Cole Porter’s music. 


Movies 


Across THe Wor_p With Mr. AND Mrs. Mar 
riN JouNsoN. (Tatkre Lecture) Talking 
Picture Epics—Reviewed in this issuc. , 

THe Paintep ANGEL. (TALKIE) First Nog. 
tional—Reviewed in this issue. 

Nor So Dums. (TaLkiE) Metro-Goldwyn— 
Marion Davies in a screen version of 
“Dulcy.” Fair. 

Dance Hart. (Tarxie) Radio Pictures— 
They ain’t done right by Vina Delmar. 
Tuey Hap To Set Paris. (TALKIE) Fox— 
Will Rogers in one you shouldn’t miss. 
Rio Rita. (Tarxie) Radio Pictures—Bebe 

Daniels in ditto. 

Devic May Care. (Tatxie) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Ramon Novarro singing pleasantly and 
looking very handsome. Recommended. 

No, No Nanetre. (Tacxie) First National 
—No, no. 

THe Micuty. (Tatkie) Paramount—George 
Bancroft as a personable gangster. Recom 
mended. 

Hor For Paris. (Tarxre) Fox—Not so hot! 

Untamep. (Tarkie) Metro-Goldwyn—Joan 
Crawford spends hours trying to persuade a 
man to marry her in spite of her millions 

Porntep Heets. (TALKIE) Paramount—Helen 
Kane enlivens another story of backstage 
life. 

Generac Crack. (TaLtkre) Warner Brother 
—John Barrymore establishes himself as a 
talkie star. See it. 

(Continued on Page 26) 


“Who said conversation was a@ lost art?” 
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A Movie Camera that 
Understands Amateurs 


Anybody Who Can Press a Lever Can Operate It! 
Even the Moderate Purse Can Afford It! 


A Remarkably Simplified Movie 
Outfit, Developed by the People 
Who Made Still Photography 
So Easy that Picture-Taking 
Became a Game for Children 


TS simplicity is amazing. For it 

is made for amateurs, by people 
who understand the requirements 
of amateurs. Ahome movie camera 
made for those who know but 
little about picture-taking. 

Look through a finder and press 
a lever; and you are taking movies 
...in black-and-white or in full 
color, just as you choose. You can 
operate it, even if you have never 
had a movie camera in your hands. 
For, with this remarkable camera, 
movies are aS easy as a snapshot 
is with your child’s Brownie! 

And—you can afford it, even if 
your income permits only the 
minor nice things of modern life. 

Don’t deny yourself the great 
thrill of seeing the ones you love 
most in the ways you love most 
to see them. 


Developed by the Men Who 
Simplified Amateur Picture- Taking 


Unbiased by the precedents 
and prejudices of professional 
cinema camera design, the men 
who made still photography so 


Cine: Kodak, 
Model BB, f.1.9 


You simply 
press a lever 
to take pic- 
tures with this 
movie camera, 


Cine-Kodak 
Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 
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NOTE THE COUPON 


If you would like to know all 
about Home Movies... howeasy, 
how economical and all the 
other particulars, in concise 
form...mail the coupon below. 


easy have now made home movie- 
making equally simple for you. 
With the Ciné-Kodak, all you 
do is press the lever and you take 
movies. Then send the film to any 
Eastman processing station—de- 
veloping is included in the price 
of the film. And, with the Koda- 
scope, you project the pictures as 
easily as playing a phonograph. 
That’s the point to remember 
about the Ciné- Kodak. You want 
the simplest camera you can get. 


Also Movies in Color 


With Ciné-Kodak Safety Film, 
regular or panchromatic, you take 
black-and-white pictures. By using 
Kodacolor Film and the Koda- 
color Filter, Ciné-Kodak B or 
BB 7.1.9 makes beautiful pictures 
in full, natural color—every color 
that the eye can see is recorded 
for your home movie screen. 

Any dealer will be glad to dem- 
onstrate the Ciné-Kodak and to 
show you Kodacolor on the screen. 
To permit buying from income 
rather than capital, many offer an 
attractive deferred payment plan. 





MAIL FOR FREE BOOK 


Eastman Kodak Company 
Dept. 274, Rochester, N. Y. 

Please send me, FREE and without 
obligation, the booklet telling me how I 
can easily make my own movies, 











Reprinted from LiFf, 1905 


“For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow.” 


Reprinted from Lirg, 1904 


Somebody on the wire. 
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| Life in Society 


Mr. and Mrs. Skiddy Von Slade 
had, as their week end guests, at their 
Palm Beach villa, El Caviar, everybody 
on the first ten pages of the Social 
Register. 





PALM BEACH, Fia., Jan. 31.—Mrs. 
David Geddes, who has leased El Moby 
Dick, will arrive here Wednesday with 
fourteen shoe-trunks, three double 
chins and a Pomeranian. 


The Samuel Ellington Rapsley Jor- 
day Chapter, Consolidated Daughters 
of the Confederacy, will hold a bridge 
and tea and chatter on the afternoon of 
Feb. 16 at the St. Regis. The pro- 
ceeds will replenish the fund which 
supplies scholarships and bran mash to 
Southern mountaineers. 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hide Nelson 
of 1214 Fifth Avenue and Warped 
Chimney, Easthampton; and El Para- 
sol, Palm Beach; and The Barclay, The 
Weylin, The St. Regis and Fallen 
Arches, Sussex, England, announce the 
engagement of their eldest daughter, 
Miss Lillian Poges Nelson, to Mr. Jo- 
seph Schwepp Bragger. 

Mr. Bragger has been definitely noti- 
fied of his engagement to Miss Nelson. 


Mr. John D. Rockefeller, of Ormond 
Beach, took his first airplane ride last 
Tuesday morning. He didn’t actually 
rise from the ground, but he says that 
he experienced the same sensation inas- 
much as he wore the pilot’s goggles 
during lunch, while an electric fan fur- 
nished a realistic air-stream. 


Mrs. T. Mortimer Shift of Palm 
Beach and Mayfair fell out of the roth 
page of the New York Herald-Tribune 
early yesterday morning; and is under 
a doctor’s care suffering from loss of 
prestige. 


Mrs. Henry L. Cabot of Boston 
dropped several R’s in the Della Robbia 
of the Vanderbilt Hotel yesterday 
afternoon. 

—Jack Cluett. 


An under dog that needs no sympathy. 





Hold Your Money 


until this test convinces you 


A sales policy that has won 

millions of friends. Try this 

remarkable cream 7 days at 

our expense before you make 
your decision. 


ENTLEMEN: When we perfected our 

new shaving cream, we decided upon a 
daring course. Rather than attempt to force 
men into buying it through eloquence or 
printed argument, we staked our whole case 
on a trial. 

We told men, as we tell you here: “Don't 
buy—yet. Let us prove our product's outstand- 
ing merit by sending you enough for a fair 
test at our risk. You be the judge.” 


Millions took us up and Palmolive Shav- 
ing Cream is today the world’s largest sell- 
ing. For 86% of those who tested it found 
what they had long sought. They became 
wedded to this remarkable new shaving 
cream. 


The coupon brings the test 


We are large soap manufacturers. 67 
years’ experience stand behind our labora- 
tories. Palmolive Soap, one of our prod- 


$142 





5 Outstanding 

Superiorities 
Multiplies itself in lather 
250 times. 


Softens the beard in one 
minute. 

Maintains its creamy full- 
ness for 10 minutes on the 
face. 


Strong bubbles hold the 
hairs erect for shaving. 


Fine after-effects due to 
palm and olive oil content. 











ucts, is outstandingly a leader of the world. 
So, we felt, a shaving cream bearing our 
name must excel all others. 


Our great laboratories tackled this difficult 
problem, worked on it for years. In all 129 
formulas were discarded before success came. 
Then we found we had a product with 5 ma- 
jor superiorities. Read them above. 


Please make our test 


So we ask you to mail the convenient cou- 
pon for yourtest. Even if you usually do not 
send coupons, please mail this one. We prom- 
ise you great things. But we take the risk of 
convincing you. Clip it now. 


Cette ec eeeeeeee ec eee eee 


\(7 SHAVES FREE 


» 4g andacanof Palmolive After Shaving Tale 


PALMOLIVE @ 


Sh aving Cream 


PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR — Broadcast every 

Wednesday —from 9:30 to 10:30 p. m., Eastern time; 

8:30 to 9:30 p. m., Central time; 7:30 to 8:30 p. m., 

Mountain time; 6:30 to 7:30 p. m., Pacific time—over 

station WEAF and 39 stations associated with The 
National Broadcasting Co. 
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Simply insert your name and address and : 
mail to Palmolive, Dept. M-824, P.O. 1 
Box 375, Grand Central Post Office, ! 
New York City. : 
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TREE SURGERY 
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Local Service 


Davey Tree Surgeons live and work 
in your vicinity. They are not sent 
from Ohio for your work—they are all 
thoroughly trained in Kent, Ohio, 
after being carefully selected ; but they 
live near you and are available for 
large or small operations. Reasonable 
charges for working time only. Satis- 
factory service guaranteed. Please 
consult your telephone directory for 
address and ’phone number of nearest 
branch office in the following cities: 


BOSTON . .. SPRINGFIELD 
PITTSFIELD 
PROVIDENCE 
HARTFORD 
STAMFORD 
NEW YORK CITY 
WHITE PLAINS 
PATCHOGUE, L. I. 
HEMPSTEAD, L. I. 
ALBANY ... SYRACUSE 
ROCHESTER... BUFFALO 
TORONTO... MONTREAL 
ORANGE, N. J. 
RIDGEWOOD, N. J 
PHILADELPHIA 
ADDINGHAM, PA. 
GERMANTOWN, PA. 
BALTIMORE . ..WASHINGTON 
PITTSBURGH 
CLEVELAND 
TOLEDO. ..COLUMBUS 
DAYTON .. . CINCINNATI 
INDIANAPOLIS...LOUISVILLE 
DETROIT 
GRAND RAPIDS 
CHICAGO 
OCONOMOWOC, WIS. 
MINNEAPOLIS 
DES MOINES 


ST. LOUIS 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
TULSA, OKLA. 
NEW ORLEANS... MEMPHIS 
NASHVILLE... ATLANTA 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO., 
Inc., Home Office, 458 City Bank Bldg. 
Kent, Ohio 
Martin L. DAVEY 
President and General Manager 


JOHN DAVEY 
1846-1923 
Father of Tree Surgery 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 
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Supper Clubs 


*Dressy 

C Cover Charge FS Fridays and Saturdays 

H Headwaiter 

SMIG The price of Sandwiches, Mineral Wa- 
ter, Ice, Gingerale (for two) 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. A gallant place for a 
gallant time run by a gallant gentleman. 
C.$3. S.$4.00. H.Arnold. SMIG.$4. 

Casanova, 134 W. 52. Popular place. C.$4. 
H.Louis. SMIG.$5. 

Cuez Firorence, 58th St., near 8th Ave. 
Formerly Guinan’s. You can stay up all 
night. C.$4.00. SMIG.$4.00. 

Crus Praza, Plaza Hotel. Nice. Dick Gas- 
parre’s orchestra. * C.$2. H.Adolph. 

Cius RicuMan, 157 W. 56. Swell place, swell 
orchestra (Abe Lyman’s). * C.$5. H.Jimmy. 
SMIG.$s. 

County Farr, 54 E. goth. Economic fun. 
C.$1.50. FS.$2.00. H.Charlie. SMIG.$1.85. 

Connie’s InN, 7th Ave. at 131st. Harlem fun, 
late at night. C.$2. FS.$2.50. SMIG.$2.75. 

Corton Crus, Lenox Ave. at 142. Ditto 
Harlem fun. Ditto same prices. 

DaFFyDILL, 46 W. 8th. Attractive place, good 
crowd. C.$2. S.$3. SMIG.$2.50. 

Dome, 52 W. 8th. Greenwich Village night 
club life. C.$1. S.$1.50. H.Victor. SMIG. 
$4.00. 

GouverRNor CLINTON GRILL, 31st and 7th Ave. 
Paul Specht’s orchestra. C.$1. FS.$1.50. 
SMIG.$2.50. 

Les AMBASSADEURS, 50th and Broadway. 
ton, Jackson and Durante, 
C.$3.00. S.$4.00. H.Louis. 
S.$4.50. 

Lipo, 7th Ave. at 52nd. Very ritzy. Moss and 
Fontana. * C.$6. H.Maraschino. 

MontMarTE, 50th & B’way. Very nice and 
always has been. * C.$3. 

RooseveLt Grit, Roosevelt Hotel. Nice place. 
C.$2. 

Russtana, 216 W. 44. Russian cabaret. 
good. C.$3.00. 
St. Recis SEAGLADE, 
*C.$2. S.$3. 


Clay- 
enough said. 
SMIG.$4.00. 


Pretty 


5th Ave. at 55th. Swell. 


Records 


Unper A Texas Moon, 

Can’t You UNDERSTAND 
Guy Lombardo plays two dreamy fox-trots 
with genuine sentiment. (Columbia) 


HaRLEM MapNEss, 

Navy BLvues j + 
The “Hot Air Men” live up to their name. 
Raw jazz, plenty of “hot” rhythm, no 
melody. (Columbia) 


Wuat Is Tuts Totnc Catiep Love 
The last word in modern, sophisticated jazz, 
played by Leo Reisman’s band. Don’t 
miss it. 

SHe’s SucH A Comrort To ME 
Second best tune from “Wake Up and 
Dream.” (Victor) 


Nina Rosa Light sentimental melody. 
My First Love, My Last Love 
The Ohmen and Arden band speed up on 
this one. Vocal choruses and those ever 
popular piano duets. (Victor) 


Sheet Music 


‘T'll Know Him” (Flying High) 
“Without Love” (Flying High) 

“Wasn't It Beautiful” (Flying High) 

“I Still Believe In You” (Simple Simon) 
“Get Happy” (Nine Fifteen Revue) 
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Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sole. 


| ly in the interest of our readers. 


%If you are going to be in New York 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lip 
Office at least seven days before date of per. 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

* . > 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OP. 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE ‘RELEASED UN. 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O’CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


. - . 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
Remtt- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 


for that performance is exhausted. 


priced seats requested. 


will be refunded. 


Any excess amount 


* * . 
Lire will be glad to make appropriate se 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 


mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded. 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
. * . 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE| 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear LirE 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of Show) 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


eeeereeeeerer 


(Alternates) 
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February 21, 1930 
Vol. 95 Number 2468 


Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 
CuarLes DANA Gipson, Chairman of the Board 
CLaiR MAXWELL, President 
LANGHORNE GIBSON, Vice-President 
Henry A. Ricuter, Secretary-Treasurer 
NorMAN ANTHONY, Editor 
Pur Rosa, Managing Editor 
W. W. Scort, Assistant Editor 


Lire is published every Friday, simultane- 
ously in the United States, Great Britain, Can- 
ada and British Possessions. Title registered 
in U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in LIFE are copy- 
righted. For Reprint rights in Great Britain 
apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, 
Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. The 
foreign trade supplied from Luire’s London 
Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, 
E. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless ac- 
companied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
Lirp does not hold itself responsible for the 
loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach 
this office two weeks prior to the date of issue 
to be affected. All communications should 
be addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 

Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
States and Canada), Foreign, $6.60. 


A boy in Mexico recently shot his 
schoolmaster through the arm. I un- 
derstand that he had to stop in and 
write out, “I must not shoot in school” 
one hundred times. 

—Passing Show. 


New frocks are to button up the 
back. Husbands may yet achieve a cer- 
tain amount of popularity in the house. 

—London Opinion. 


A man had been visiting a certain 
widow every evening for some months. 

“Why don’t you marry her?” asked 
a friend. 

“I have often thought about it,” was 
the reply, “but where on earth should 
I spend my evenings then?” 

—Pearson’s. 

Barser: And what do you think of 
the “talkies”? 

Customer: Hate ’em, and that’s a 

—Passing Show. 





BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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GS WARE 


hat is Youth 


i it worth three weeks spent in 

blissful play and recreation 
here in a land where men find their 
younger selves? 


i> -* o 


Virginia Hot Springs, high up in the 
mountains, is more than a man- 
made resort. It is a spot which nature 
has endowed with remarkable cur- 
ative properties. 

Here, in the sunshine of Virginia, 
warm waters bubble from the earth 
saturated with “health.” Just as 
vitamins were undiscovered until a 
few years ago, so we do not yet know 
just what it is that gives the waters of 
Virginia Hot Springs their strange 
potency. Something mysterious is in 
them— something that is lost within 
a few hours after they have left the 
ground —something that so far has 
defied positive scientific conclu- 
sions. That it is present we are sure, 
for we can see the results—ihe well- 
nigh miraculous improvement it 
makes in those who come to live the 
agreeable life which has been built 
up around the rites of “taking the 
baths” at Virginia Hot Springs. 


Will you make your plans tostep out 
of the madding throng for a few 
weeks to make friends with the joy 
of living that is rightly yours—to 
the end that you may arise each 
morning knowing that life is good 
and that you are equal to it? 
The Homestead, one of America’s 
foremost hotels, has long been the 
Mecca of people of fashion and dis- 
tinction who need a tonic rest from 


Reservations and trans, 
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worth to You? 


business and social cares. The Home- 
stead offers everything that the heart 
could desire. 


The sunis waiting for youhere —the 
bright, warm sunshine of Virginia. 
The out-of-doors is calling —the 
bracing air—the woodland trails — 
the bridle paths and the horses — 
the links and the putting greens — 
tennis and many other attractions. 
Between times, if you desire, you 
drink the waters and take the baths: 
—a joyous experience in itself. At 
the table you are served the choicest 
foods that Southern hospitality can 


offer you. 


And music, of course—man’s fourth 
necessity—does its share to make life 
pleasant for you here. The concerts 
at teatime on the glassed-in terraces, 
on the lawn and in the great foyer 
hall while you sip your coffee after 
dinner—with, about you, the kind of 
people who have always visited at 
Virginia Hot Springs from the days 
whenGeorge Washingtoncame here. 
These are occasions you will never 
forget. 


Thus, day by day, this regimen of 
delight which constitutes the “cure” 
at Virginia Hot Springs makes you 
younger and younger. 


Weinvite youtocome! And then you 
will know what youth is worth to 
you. A very interesting booklet will 
be forwarded you upon request. 
Kindly address Christian §S, 
Andersen, Resident Manager. 


tion from New York may be se- 


porta ‘ 
cured from the Virginia Hot Springs office in the Rits-Carlton. 


Che HOMESTEAD 


Hot Springs Virginia 


Summer Temperature Averages 66° 
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arming 


people cove 
painstaking 


service "* 


W think that is an ex- 
cellent description of 
our TOURIST Third Cabin 
service to Europe. Certainly, 
it has been our privilege to 
carry thousands of charming 
people to Europe in Tourist 
Third, and we know they 
have thoroughly enjoyed the 
experience, for many have told 
us so. They speak of the com- 
fortable staterooms, the whole- 
some food, courteous steward 
service, agreeable companions 
aboard, entertainments and 
deck sports—and in particular, 
they express amazement at the 
limited expense of the trip, 
with rates as low as 


$105 (up) one way 
$190 (up) round trip 


From New York, Boston and 
Montreal to principal Euro- 
pean ports. Choice of such 
steamers as Majestic, world’s 
largest ship; Belgenland, fa- 
a mous world cruiser; thesuperb 
new Britannic, the Doric, and 
many others including — 


Tourist Ships de luxe 
S.S. Pennland and S. S. Westernland, 
carrying Tourist Third Cabin as the 
highest class on board in former 
Cabin accommodations. No higher 
class carried. S.S. Minnekahda, carry- 
ing Tourist Third Cabin exclusively. 
The ships of democracy. 

*Quoted from a passenger's letter tous. 
30 Principal Offices in the United 
States and Canada. Main Office, 


No. 1 Broadway, New York City. 
Authorized agents everywhere. 


WHITE STAR LINE 


RED STAR LINE 
ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE 


international Mercantile Marine Company 








Willingdrift 


(Continued from Page 7) 


walla-walla—open handed and un- 
armed?” 

“He collects engravings from white 
chiefs,” said Bill. “The last time I 
took some friends up he collected about 
four thousand berries’ worth.” 

“Engravings?” said Smith. 
—what kind?” 

“Steel engravings,” said Bill. 
ex-presidents.” 

When lunchtime showed up and Bill 
didn’t, Nancy began to wonder. At 
two she began to worry and at three, 
when there was still no word from the 
missing, she began to get pretty fran- 
tic. She got Tom Brooks, who had 
finally taken her to lunch, to drive her 
over to the airport where she kept her 
plane. He had a plane too, so they 
made up their minds to search. 

The men at the airport gave them 
the direction Nancy’s amphibian had 
taken when it rose from the lake and 
disappeared into the sky. 

“Ah,” said Tom. “The west coast! 
Well, that won’t take long with this 
ship of mine!” But Nancy had a hunch 
it wasn't the west coast they were 
after, so as they roared off the lake 
and swung high above the mangoes she 
peered over the side at the tangled 
trees and swampland, the creeks and 
canals sweeping beneath them. 

At the end of an hour, Nancy, still 
looking down, saw smoke rising from 
what seemed to be a break in the jun- 
gle. She leaned back and pointed. 
Tom nodded and circled the plane. 
They could see a camp on the banks 
of a river and on the river a bright 
spot of red and blue. Nancy pointed 
down, nodding. It was her plane. 
They settled in a long glide, took water 
and coasted up to the bank just in 
front of the tents. 

So quiet had they been that whoever 
was in the camp evidently had not 
noticed their arrival. They sat quite 
still for a moment listening to a babble 
of voices that came from behind the 
tents. Nancy looked questioningly at 
Tom. 

“Indians,” he said. “Poor Nancy, it 
certainly looks like your father and Bill 
were in for it.” 

She nodded. 
we're in time?” 

“Come on!” Tom jumped from the 
plane to the bank. As Nancy followed 
him they heard a voice louder than the 
others cry: 

“Walla-walla-walla! Whoop, boys! 
Shoots a President McKinley! Hurr!” 

Shouts of “Covered,” greeted this, 
then a silence that lasted just long 
enough perhaps for an active man to 
draw back his right arm and shoot it 
forward opening his hand at the same 
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“Hurr 


“Of 


“Do you suppose 








It's the “pal” of youthful 
gayety—the cheerful 
companion of all 


Bottled only with its own natural gas 


The Finest Sparkling Table Water in the World 














__ SMELLING 


SAUTS 


At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of ‘rown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co., 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 


TRAVEL in EUROPE 
59 

years of 
59 


Foreign 
offices 


DEAN & DAWSON id 
S12 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK, N. ¥. 

















INDEPENDENT 
Escorted 
Private Auto 


TOURS 
Steamship TICKETS 











| Play and Restat Picturesque 
Sedgefield—in Sunny 
Carolina 


VERNIGHT from New York to su- 
perb golf on one of the finest courses 
in the south—grass greens. Riding and 
other outdoor sports amid beautiful 
natural surroundings. Sedgefield Inn 
offers accommodations to suit the most 
exacting. A delightful place for a visit, 
and a convenient week-end objective. 
Two hours by car from Pinehurst. 


Folder on request. 


SEDGEFIELD INN 


SEDGEFIELD --- GREENSBORO, NORTH CAROLINA 














AND 
IT COSTS 


EEMS almost impossible when 

you step across the thresh- 
hold into one of these rooms 
that it costs only $3.50 a day 
for you to live there. Decorated 
in a modern technique with 
old-fashioned charm...furnished 
comfortably and smartly...with 
beds that give the hours of sleep 
deep luxury...with bathrooms 
that are the last word in modern- 
ity...with sunlight and fresh 
air sweeping through from two 
windews. 

These rooms reflect the hos- 
pitable spirit of The New Yorker 
..- delightfully old-fashioned in 
spirit and strikingly modern in 
manner...the hospitality that 
has won the hearts of so 
many guests...that has made 
them completely ‘at home’ in 
the greatest city in the world. 


Radio in every room . .. also tub 
and shower, Servidor, circulat- 
ing ice-water . . . direct tunnel 
to Pennsylvania Station, B.& O. 
Motor Coach connection... loca- 
ted in the heart of the midtown 
business district. $3.50 a day 
and upward. 85% of the rooms 
are 85 and less. 


NEW YORKER 
BONBONETTES 
are NEW.. .delicious. Made from 


unique French recipes. Send $2 
for a souvenir lb. box... add15e 


per lb. for packing and postage. 








THE 


NEW YORKER 


RALPH HITZ, Managing Director FQ WEL, 
34th St. & Sth Ave., New York City 





time. “Hurr!” came the loud voice | 
again. “Natchul. Shoots two Frank- | 
lins and a Jackson!” 

Nancy had heard enough. Quietly 
as any Indian she slipped forward into | 
the trees and circumnavigated the tents. | 
She called softly to Tom. 

“Look,” she said. 

Seated before them in a circle were 
ten or a dozen Indians in native dress; 
in the midst of them in much more 
native dress sat Rob Smith with Bill | 
Sparks just behind him. On Smith’s 
head was a chief's war bonnet. His 





west. 


shoes were off and his trousers rolled 


: 
up; his chest, bare to the sun, was 


painted in bright hues, so he looked 
like a presidential candidate touring the 
In his left hand he held a long 
glass which was apparently filled with 
some potent native drink. His right 


|was drawn back. 


“Walla-walla-whoop!” he cried again. 
‘Come, natchul!” 

He brought his wrist forward with a 
snap. Two ivory cubes rolled onto the 
hard ground, wobbied uncertainly and 
settled so their combined total of black 
| dots facing the sun was three. 
| A tall Indian bent forward, gathered 
in the pile of money before Smith and 
said, “Thanks, Rob. Pretty generous 
white chief, I calls it.” 

“Walla—” said Smith, then finished. 
“Stung again, by God!” 

The chief spoke again. He said 
“Here, give me those baby bones an’ 
I'll clean you out!” 

Nancy went away from there. On 
the way back to Palm Beach she asked 
Tom to take her to the dance that 
night. When they landed she went 
straight home, sunk, pretending she was 
ashamed of her father, so she wouldn't 
admit to herself the reason she felt bad 
was because Bill had stood her up for 
\lunch. In the hall she met Willing 
| drift, hungry for news. 
| She told him about it, for Willing 
| drift was the sort of butler you did tell 

about things. But he have 


‘ 


must 


was worrying about, for he stood still 


playing dice at all?” 
“Why, no, Willing, but what's that 


got to do with it? 
“Nothing,” said Willingdrift. “Noth- 


what he went up there for.” 

Nancy would have none of it. 
was mad. 

“I don’t give a damn what he went 
for. He broke a date with me and 
and we were almost engaged!” 

“Steady, Nancy,” said Willingdrift. 

“I won't steady!” said Nancy, “and 
you're just an old fool to think you can 
placate me that way.” 

(Continued on Page 
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guessed that it wasn’t her father she | 
for quite some time, looking intently 


at an absurd china horse on the table. | 
Then he said, “You say Mr. Bill wasn’t | 


ing at all, Nancy, but I think I know | 


When time's too short for a 


long cigar... it's time for 


BETWEEN 
THEACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


Two minutes is all a “B.T. A.” 
asks. They fit into any odd niche 
of time. They’re just your favorite 
15¢ cigar split into 10 little shares. 
Just as fragrant. Just as flavorful. 
But one-tenth as long, one-tenth 


as wasteful. Try a tin of ten today. 


© P. Lorillard Vo. 


If dealer can’t supply you, send 15¢ for sample tin to 
P. Lorillard Company, 119 West 40th Street, New York. 














You can Erect a really attractive 
summer home in a few days, without 
the usual confusion, fuss and ado of 
building. This photograph shows one 
of the asta of Hodgson Houses 
now in use. Many are standing today 
after two decades, unshaken by the 
most strenuous weather. And the sim- 
ple harmony and good taste of the 
architecture appeal even to people 
who could afford any kind of home. 
The owners have chosen a floor- 
plan from the Hodgson booklet. We 
have built their homes in sections, 
shipped them all ready to erect. They 
have either erected the houses them- 
selves or have asked us to send a con- 
struction foreman to supervise all 








Wuy Spenp Five Montus BuILDING 
WueEn Two Weeks Is Quite ENouGH? 


& 


details. In either case, only a few days 
were needed to complete the job. 

The sections are held tightly to- 
gether by heavy key bolts. Weather- 
proof cedar and Douglas fir are used 
in construction. At any time a Hodg- 
son House can be quickly enlarged. 

Send today for our free illustrated 
book L. It shows pictures, plans 
and prices. Also furnishings and lawn 
and garden equipment—bird houses, 
dog emer ty arbors, poultry-houses, 
etc. Write to E. F. Rikon Co., 1108 
Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass., 
or 6 East 39th Street, New York City. 
Florida branch at Bradenton. 


HODGSON Auses 




















Life’s All-American Beauty Team! 


Do you know a girl who 
looks like the girl on the Cover? 


The original painting will be presented to the girl who, in the opinion 
of Haskell Coffin, most closely resembles it. 


IFE is going to debunk all beauty 

contests! There is no such thing 
as the American Beauty or “Miss 
America” and LIFE is going to prove it. 
The United States is full of American 
Beauties and each one a different type. 
The fifteen leading artists of the coun- 
try are going to show their conceptions 
of the Ideal American Beauty and LIFE 
is going to find their prototypes in the 
flesh! And after the all-American 
Beauty Team has been selected LIFE is 
going to—well watch for further de- 
velopments! 


F YOU know of a girl who resembles 

this cover by Haskell Coffin, have 
her send her photograph to Lire. NO 
NAMES OR PHOTOGRAPHS WILL 
BE PUBLISHED. All photographs 
must be mailed within two weeks of 
the date on the cover to LiFe’s All- 
American Team, 598 Madison Ave., 
New York, and none will be returned 
unless postage is enclosed. Professional 
artist’s models are barred. Each week 
a prominent American artist will por- 
tray his conception of beauty on the 
cover of LIFE and each week the girl 
who most closely resembles it will be 
given the original painting. 


“Dinner is at nine, Miss,” said Wil. 
lingdrift. “I’m going out.” 

“Sorry,” said Nancy. 

“Righto,” said Willingdrift. He 
fidgeted for a moment, then hurried 
from the house. 

Nancy went to the music room. For 
an hour she banged the piano. Then 
she went into the billiard room and 
slammed balls around for perhaps an- 
other. Then she heard voices in the 
study. She marched there and found 
her father and Bill. 

She walked up to them. “Yah,” 
she said. “Walla-walla!” With hardly 
any ceremony at all she laid her palm 
smartly across Bill’s face, fled up the 
stairs to her room, shoved open the 
door and went in. Then she stopped 
dead in her tracks, for neatly laid out 
on the bed was the costume of an In- 
dian princess; jewelled, glittering, un- 
believably beautiful. With a little cry 
she turned and hurried back to the 
study. Bill was still there, but her 
father was gone. She threw her arms 
around him. 

“Oh, Bill, I can’t thank you! 
you ever forgive me?” 

“Sure,” said Bill, who was still 
slightly mellow with native drink. 

“It’s the nicest costume I’ve ever 
seen! Think of your going all the way 
up there just to get it for me.” 

“°S bagatelle,” said Bill. 

She kissed him again and ran off, 
leaving him dazed. He wandered over 
to the cellarette for a drink. Costume? 
What the hell! Willingdrift came into 
the room. He coughed and handed 
Bill an envelope. 

He opened it: “To Madam Blesse 
for one Seminole Princess Costume . 
$300.00.” 

Bill looked up. 

“Could I have the money now, sir? 
I said I'd send it there before dinner.” 

Bill pulled a huge roll of bills from 
his pocket. “There,” he said, “are 
three Franklins and a Jackson. The 
Jackson’s for you.” He sighed, “Be- 
tween you and me, Willing,” he said 
softly, “maybe the Seminoles didn’t 
make that dress, but believe me they 
paid for it.” 


Will 


Another Willingdrift Story, next week. 


Next Week’s American Beauty 
By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 


ALL-AMERICAN SERIES 


Life, 598 Madison Ave., New York 











HIS ticket, with $2 will bring you LIFE for 20 weeks 
and you won’t miss any of the All-American Beauty 








The pent-house occupant who has a sense 
of the fitness of things. 
































One of America’s most popular comedians 


Two Suggestions 
from fait BAKER 


No. 1. “Use them for back stage noise,” 
No.2 “Give them S. B. Drops.” 


. HEATRE coughers aren’t very 
popular with the actors or the 
rest of the audience. Of course, we 
could use them for imitating machine 
gun fire back stage. But they prob- 
ably won’t want to—they came to 
enjoy the show from out front. All 
right—then I suggest S. B.’s. They'll 
fix the cough—and how!.. ; 


_ “Those little drops are my throat 
insurance. Whenever I feel the 
slightest tickle in my throat I take 
one or two and—presto—I feel like 
a nightingale again. ...” 

7 7 7 


Coughs stop fast when Smith 
Brothers’ begin their soothing, heal- 
ing work; Children love the taste. 


5 Two kinds: $. B. (Black) 
or the new Menthol. 

















Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 23 
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Wish that nice old whale would 


come around again. 


ist Prize of $50.00 won by 


John A. Mills, 
35 South Fifth Ave., 


Clarion, Pa. 


It is better to live with a whale than 
a crab anytime. 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
Bertram Blatt, 


1746 Fifty-ninth Street, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


“Help wanted—whale.” 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 
Mrs. Anna C. Williams, 
5329 Savoy Court, 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Jonah prefers the belly of the whale 


to the bosom of his family. 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 


H. L. Blackwell, 
3520 Windsor Ave., 
Richmond, Va. 


Peace at any price. 


Wine jelly when Ravored with Abbort's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 ets. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


Answers to Anagrins 


on page 4 
Easter. 
Dentists. 
Specter. 
Slowness. 
Gondola. 
Television. 
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DOUBLES 


DOUBLE ease. Double com- 
fort. Double value. You get 
them all in a double-action 
shave with Squibb’s Shaving 
Cream. 


Where an ordinary shave 
stops — a double-action shave 
keeps right on going. Squibb’s 
does more than make your 
razor glide smoothly over your 
face. It also replaces the deli- 
cate oils essential to the skin. 

What a difference this sec- 
ond action makes in shaving 
comfort. The freshness and 
sparkle of a double-action 
shave last. You have a velvet 
feel while you shave and after 
you shave. 


Ask your druggist for a tube 
of Squibb’s Shaving Cream and 
lather up for a double-action 
shave tomorrow. 


SQUIBB’S 
SHAVING 
CREAM 





LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 28 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. ° This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Mar. 7. Winners will appear in the Mar. 28 
issue. 




















hen the jury’s 

picked, will they 

be picking on 
you? 


Jury awards run high! The 
tna Combination Automobile 
Policy offers the most compre- 
hensive protection ever offered 
to motorists, plus the complete 
coast-to-coast service of the 
great Atna family—20,000 
agents from Maine to California, 


The “ina Agent in your 
community is aman worth 
knowing. Look him up! 





The Atna Life Group consists of the 

Etna Life Insurance Company « The 

tna Casualty and Surety Company + 

The Automobile Insurance Company * 

The Standard Fire Insurance Company 
of Hartford, Connecticut 


AATNA-IZE 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York. 




























































































HORIZONTAL 


. This makes the cub grow up. 

. An anaemic punch. 

. Note of the musical scale. 

. What many a heavy-weight would 
like to be. 

. What do people in Finland do to 
live? 

. Something the reformers have 
never been able to suppress. 

. A very slippery thing. 

. What every prohibition agent must 
be. 

. Definite article. 

. In high repute as a maker of pies. 
. From a_ small beginning this 
branches out to something big. 

. An hymenopterous insect. 
. The play’s the thing with this fellow. 
. A word that calls for action. 


22. This will take you far. ( Abbr.) 


. There’s lots of bars here. 
. This is something of a sap. 
. Eagle. 


. What talk comes in nowadays. 
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So oon! 


























VERTICAL 


. These are attached to shrinking 


violets. 


. This kind is common. 

. This makes things go smoothly. 

. A preposition. 

. You must work for this. 

. Preposition. 

. The price she paid. 

. Acut up. 

. These are never entirely tooth- 


less. 


. Pronoun. 

. What the old hen did all day. 

. A number of early laws. 

. Conjunction. 

. This fellow will trim you plenty. 

. Baby talk. 

. The great American title. (Abbr.) 
. You can tell him by his wide 


trousers. 


. A belt. 
. Some gold-diggers are still looking 


for this. 


. Like. 





Tue PENTON PRESS Co., CLEVELAND 





Because 252 massive buttressed 
shoulders carry all shocks to the 


“knees” of the Mohawk Flat-Tread 
Special Balloon—the d=ply sidewalls 


that are built for flexing. This sciens 


tifically correct tire grips the road, 
spreads the load, saves the tread, 
absorbs the shocks... . requires lower 
air pressure which immensely 
increases traction and riding ease. 
Look for the buttressed shoulders 
—the distinguishing marks of a diss 
tinguished tire. 

Featured by Quality Tire Dealers Everywhere 


MOHAWKS 
60 Farther/ 


THE MOHAWK RUBBER COMPANY... AKRON, OHIO 
For Seventeen Years Makers of Fine Tires 








WHEN CRITICAL SMOKERS 
GET TOGETHER 


Their experience recognizes that 
, Camel is indeed ‘‘a better 
' cigarette”: 
Better in its quality of mellow, 
fragrant tobacco— 
Better in the mildness and 
satisfying taste of the Camel 
blend— 
When they learn the difference 
they flock to Camels. 
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© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 


CIGARETTES 





